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, THE, 


TRIBUTE OF AN HUMBLE MUSE 


UNFORTUNATE CAPTIVE QUEEN. 


WIEN I reflect what varied ills await 
The envy d ſtation of the Sceptred Great; 
When in her awful records Hiſtory os 7 
The Crown of empire but the Crown of woes! 
I turn from fierce ambition's fiery eye, | 
| And wiſh in humbler life to live and die. 


Could birth, could grandeur, or could boundleſs * ; 


| Exempt humanity from keeneſt pain; | | 


Make life's gay Veſſel er * Tempeſt was”: 75 

Stem envy s Tide, and cleave misfortune' 8 Wave; ; 

Who could with Bourbon' 8 peerleſs Queen compare ?/ 

The Gallic lilies were not half ſo fair ! 

When youth and beauty, which were all hate own, 

Grac d regal ſplendour, and adorn'd the Throne : 

What thouſands watch'd that animated face, 

Which ſmil'd preſerment, and which frown' d diſgrace; : 
What crouded theatres theſe eyes have ſeen, 

With rapture. gaze upon their darling Queen! 

What multitudes have throng d the ſtreets ſhe pans, 

How proud he felt who ſaw her ſmiles the laſt! 

Home he return'd to boaſt the caſual glance | 

From Auſtrian Mar then the pride of France! 

Too ſoon theſe gay deluſive dreams were oer, 
And fled the e to return no more. 


Alas 


F p 
1 EIS 


. Alas! how awful was the change of ſcene |— 


A captive Monarch, and a we eping Queen, 4 


| Prov d that Adverſity, 5 all nature's lot! 
| Lowers on the Palace, and oerhangs the Cot. 


Unhappy Queen! thy fate i 18 ſure ſevere, 
And might from Savages ect a tear! 


Where is the cringing Courtier's homage now ? 
His honey d accents, his betraying bow ? 


Where all the ſuitors of thy ſplendid hour, | 
Who ſought thy favour, or who fear'd thy pow'r? 


Fled—like the fancy'd land the Sailor ſpies, 


That cheers his hopes, but diſappoints his eyes] 
The firſt rude Blaſt Misfortune 8 Tempeſt blew, TE 


Swept all the courtly inſe&s from the view. 
Thy royal Huſband found in mis ry's hour, 
The Friends of Princes vaniſh with their pow'r. 


Let 


Vet ſhall the Muſe with honeſt warmth record, 
Some who prov'd faithful to their injur d Lord: 
Urgd on by rapine and malignant hate, F 
When rude Rebellion forc d the Palace guts, 5 
The gallant few who dar'd his cauſe defend, 
Gloriouſly fought, and met a glorious end! 

Oh! gen'rous Band, to Honour's Annals N 
For Jou the Helvetic youth ſhall ſhed the tear, ft 
' Your names ſhall grave on tablets of renown— 4 
The laſt Defenders of the Gallic Crown! 


Then ſhall the manly drops of woe be dry d, 
And mem'ry cry, The Swils' it honour dy'd. a” 


While glory ſtimulates to noble deeds, 

And cheers the falling ſoldier as he bleeds, 

Your praiſes, Gallant Men ſhall grace the Page, 
Which tells the hiſtory of this tragic age; IL 


Your 


6 9 
Vour native Country to your valour juſt, 
Shall ſtrew the gr 
Nor will ſhe this ſmall fprig of bays refuſe— 
The bumble ” 18 of a e 8 muſe “. 


TORY laurels on your duſt! 
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From Royal Seats magnificently . 
From gen ral Homage, and the Pomp of State, 
Drag d to a Prifon—an its Cells 3 immur d, 
The Rabble's Scoffs the Royal Pair endur'd: 
Each paltry Rufhan, arm'd with lawleſs pan r., 
| The petty Deſpot of the guilty hour! 
Pick'd from the very Dregs of Human kind, 
Shew'd the low malice of a vulger mind ; F 


_ * While 1 than 1 to 7 2 Guſt 3 to the noble intrepidity of the 
 Swifs' who fell, on the zoth of Auguſt 1792, in their royal maſter's cauſe ; he is by 
no means unmindful of the gallantry of the Gardes du Corps, who * their lives 
in eee at Verkalles, in the earlier period of the Revolution. 
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C80; 
On fallen Majeſty with inſult preſt. $ 5 | 
. And vented all the venom of his breat. Tage ; | | 
What hand can paint the horrors which enſi ued— 2 


L 4% * 23 


A nation with a Martyr” 8 blood imbrued! 
= When I behold all Paris Rain' d with gore, 
14 1 almoſt hate that F reedom I adore; | 
The horrid Maſſacres my nerves unſtring⸗ We 4 rr; 

And outrag d Nature mourns a murder d King 55 tl. ? ; 
Oh! France difgrac' d! for ever loſt to a z | 
Eternal Infamy has damn' d thy Name = 

Thy bloody Annals ſhall record this Deed, 

And countleſs thouſands for thy crimes ſhall Wed 
On that Dread Day when Hearts ſhall all be. known, 


And Atheiſts tremble at the Eternal Throne 


| When guiltleſs ] blood 18 charg d to Gallia' s race, 


| Where will the palid Murderer hide his face | ? 
Where 


6 43 
Where will a Monarch's cruel Butchers fly, 


From the keen ſearching of The Almighty's Eyol ij 


| Abaſh'd with ſhame the bloody wretches ſtand, 
The guilty Culprits of a guilty Landl 


No Hope 1 is their s——who Heavy n 's juſt at defy +, 


Fheir Monarch murder'd, and their God wy d! 
Are theſe the flow rs Philoſophy beſtows, 

To ſtrew the rugged Path of Human Woes? 
Are theſe the means her Votaries purſue, 

To prove the Theory of her ſyſtems true? 

5 Theſe the new ſchemes which Gallic "ow plan. 
To meliorate the general ſtate of Man? 
Deteſted Hypocrites our Proj« jects ceaſe; 


Nor cheat the World of Happineſs and Peace: :. 


Man has, alas! his ſhare of natural woes, 
Without the deadly Poiſon you compoſe ;. 


Leave 


e 
Leave bs the Comfort by Religion giv n, e lap 
His faith in God, his ſtedfaſt hope of Heav' nl. 
That Hope he murmurs with has parting Breath, 


That ous 88905 his 1 in Death! | 


And what might well be mended quite 15 a 


But where the ſtem i 18 ſtrong, the growth is flow: 


Why could not France reform hes baker ring State , 
By means as noble as the e Was Great ? 
Why was the fark Affaſſin's ſee] employ'd, | 


The plant of Laberty had ſurely thriv”! a, 


Unbath'd with Blood, fann'd by the breath of Heavinl 
That genial Plant i in ev'ry ſoil may grow, 


Matur d by Ti ime, its branches nobly ſpread, 
And whirhrinds rage in vain n around its headd 
Thus 


e Storm that 


1. its bold branches to defend the nn 
; . Re a 5 1 | 'Go. AS. F 4 i OH ee 43 1 
„„ in are, much - injur d Queen! theſe artleſs lays, 
| Which to thy Wrongs, indignant Manhood pays, 


A 1 By $ , . . 
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| = The widow'd Mourner of her müde d Lord? 
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= Her plaintive numbers, and her 
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= The bitterneſs of Death is almoſt oer, | 
And Hell, and Orleans, can torment no more. 


Y — Aftition's quiver ſcarcely has a dart, 


2 


3 


1 
. 


i 
mo 


« "x > * 
: : 2 . 


1 
- P 
9 9 | 
id " 
„ x Sz 
4; q 4 5 5 : 1 4 
. > - * 
: * 8 
: 7 4 a : 8 . : : : 
4 V 
2 ” 
A * Fa 
7 4 — 
o * / * 
- * 4 
3 f - ” > * 4 N - = - 
* " » 
8 4 þ- 1 8 f : ; ” a _ . FO : - E > ; 
* 4 9 9 1 * * 1 
2 1 * 2 5 - N * 
: * - I. " f 
_ * * 1 „ 1 5 
* - 4 - 2 - 
8 1 : 
7 * ? 2 
* " + B 
4 = # 1 o — 
4 * 4 1 . 1 4 8 
; 24 » - 
q 4 
. 5 ” 
b 1 0 
» * \ . 
: D - ” ” 
* — 
e 4 3 — =, 5 e 
— . < 
” 1 4 N - 


ders round the coaſt ; y 


1 
_ 
= 
* 
= 
- , 
- 
o » 
- 
* 
* 
=> 
** 
* 
< 
* 
- 


omg 


4 
- 
- 
. 
7 
+ 
2 
- — 
: 
7 
+ = 


- 7 
, : 
\ 
1 
- 


—— * "ay 
7 gs - 
c y 3 — 2 — 
—— —— 4 "a a ep nn PT ; IIA —ů —ͤ — 
ö 85 | a | Fi 3 | 2: - | 1 
WIS in of 2545 
Yet if thy boſom can receive b I 5:55 audit 
* 25 


How grateful mußt appear eNatiorto gra 28K ct 854th, 
Britain, whoſe: iſle with real Freedom bleſt, / el aH 
Affords a refuge to each Fos diſtre 
With manly forrow mourns thy Bourbon I vol 

Ang: hates the Wretch. who n oer his Tomb: ; 20 
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